The ntofl lamentable Trage die 

Titus, Haile Rome, vi&orious in thy mournining freed* 
Loe as the barkc that hath difehargd his fraught, 
Returncs with precious lading to the bay. 

From whcnceat firft (he wayed her anchorage: 

Commeth Andronicus bound with Lawrell bowc% 

To refalute his country with his teares, 

Teares oftrueioy for his returne to Rome, 

Thou great defender ofthis Capitol!, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend. 
RomainesjOffiueand twenty valiant fonnes, 

Halfe of the number that king Priam had. 

Behold the poore remaines aliueand dead ! 

Thefe that (uruiue, let Rome reward with loue : 

Thefe that I bring vnto their ltfteft home. 

With buriall amongft their aunceftor*. 

Heere Gothes haue giuenmc Ieaue to (heath my fword, 
Titw vnkinde, and carcles of thine owne, 

Why fufferft thou thy fonnes vnburied yet, 

Tohouer onthedrcadfullihoreofStix? 

Make way to lay them by their bretheren. 

They open the T ombel 

Th ere greete in fil ence as the dead are wont, 

And flcepe in peace, ilaine in your Countries warres : 

O facred receptacle of my ioyes. 

Sweet Cell ofvertue andNobilitie, 

How many fonnes ofmine haft thou in (lore, 

That thou wilt neuer render to me more ? 

Lucius , Gine vs the proudeft prifoner ofthe Gothes, 
That we may hew hislimbes,and op a pile 
Ad manusfratrum, facrificehis flefli : 

Before this earthy prifon of their bones. 

That fo the (hadowes be not vnapeafd. 

Nor we difturbd with prodigies on earth. 



30 








V 


vf Titus Andronicusl 

' Titus « I giue him y ou, the nobleft that furuHici, 
The cldeft fonne of his diftrefted Queene* 
i Tawo.Stay Romaine brethren, gracious conquerer, 
Vi florious Titus, rue the teares I (h ed, 

A mother s teares in paftion for her fonne : 

And if thy fonnes were euer deere to thee. 

Oh thinks my fonne to be as deere to mce* 
Sufficethnot thatweare brought to Rome 
To bcautifiethy triumphs, and re turne 
Captiue tothee,and to thy Romaine yoake, 
Butmuftmy fonnes beflaughtered in theftreetes, 

For valiant doings in their Countries caufe f 

0 if to fight for king and common wealc, 

Were piety in thine, it is in thefe: 

Andronicus ftainc not thy tombe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw neercthc nature ofthe Gods # 

Draw neere them then in being mereifull . 

Sweet mercy is Nobilities true badge. 

Thrice noblcTW fpare my firftborne fonne.* 

Titus. Patient your fclfe Madam, and pardon me. 

1 h e 1 care t h ci r b retbre n , whoraeyou Gothes beheld 
Aliue and dead, and for their brctfecrenilaine, 
Rcligioufly they askc a ftcrifice : 

To this your fonne is mark t and die he muft 
T appeafe their groning (hadowes that are gone. 

l AnZ/V AW r y Wi ‘, bhim andH,akc 3 fee ftra lg ht, 

And with our fwordsvpon a pileofwood, & 

Let j hew his limbes till th ey be cleane confumde. 

Exit 7 it us fonnes with Alar bus, 

Temora O crucll irreligious piety. 

ST < r llerSc >' thl >. halfc fobarbarousf 
A Urdus' vo/ntuR* S 7 lIli r'’ t ° anibitioils Romc >' 

Tn f rVmkf J and wc firrumc, 

J o tremble vnder Tim threa tning lookc 
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